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The Dying Tears of a penitent Sinner. 


And how willing he was to leave this World. 


Which was written as he lay on his Death-bed, according to his own direct ion. Wherein we may 
behold hoy ſtedfaſtly he believed in the precious Death and paſlion of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, 


Tothe Tune of, The Faithful Friend: or, The Brothers Gift. 
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Iaw ear kum tiends and neighbaurs 


Thou art my only ſtrength and ſtay, 


which nom are come ta ſe (all, 3, imp Rock Defence, and Guide : 
Ad to bear witneſs of my death,. . Direct my ſteps to come to thee, 
give ear a while to nie: by {o that A may not flide. 


J do deſtce no wondly wealth, 
no treaſure 1902 no ſtoꝛe; 
But J defire Gods heavenly grace, 
aid J dcüre no m92e. 


O Szacſous Eod, O Father dear, 
in intercy look ON me: 

And ſer d me co ntoꝛt from above, 
in my kxtreamity. 

To thee, D Low; J make mp moan, 
to thee. I call and cry: | 

Strengthen my faith in pangs of death, 
agatnlt tos enemy. 


6h 
* 


Thy pꝛomiſe fs, good Loꝛd, that when 
„a inner doth intenn 
Quite to foꝛſake his wicked lite, 
wherein he doth offend. 


Thou wilt fozgive, and pardon grant, 
foꝛ his offences all, | 

And thou D Loꝛd, wilt hear my voice, 

2 Wwhenon thee 2 do call. 

Reid 


do conkels my ſins are great, 
ON ann loathſome to behold ; 

Pet fo2 thy Son Chꝛiſt Jeſus ſake, 
bing me into thy told. 
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The ſecond part; to the ſame Tune. 


1 dear Father to my charge, 
the things that J have done: 

A have bꝛoken thy Commandments, 

and been a wicked Son. 


Servants their Maſters will abey, 
childꝛen their Parents fear, 

But J have been a ſtubboꝛm Son 
to thee, O Father, dear. 


Ever lince : was bozu. I have 
deſer v'd thy weathful ite: 

Bet now with true unteigned tears, 
thy mercy J deſire. 


And ik my days on earth agatt; 
were pꝛeſent to begin: 

J never would incline to run. 
as J have done, in ſin. 


But time will not recalled be, 
which makes my ſoul lament: 
That J have led la vile a life, 
3 do in heart repent. 


O Heavenly God, O Father (ſweet, 
in mercy look on me: 

And lend ine comfort from above, 
in this my miſery. 


Chꝛiſt 7eſus came into the TWUozld, 
to ſave and ſet us free: 

As many ſinful wetches as 
do truſt O Lozd) tn thee. 


He did indure the punichments 
which unto us was due: a 
Becauſe we ſhould ſhake off our lin s, 

and learn to live a new. 


3f we corũder ok his pains. 
and how his time he ſpent: 


It well may make our ſfony heart, | 1 
12 to ſoften and relent. | 


£3 Pis bleſſed body foꝛ our fins, 
did blood and ater ſweat: 


Mis very ſoul did grieve fo2 us, J 
his toꝛments were fo great. | 


with many wounds belide: | 
They caus'd dim to bear his Croſs on 
. he ſhould be Crucified. (which 


* And there between two Thieves they 
tir bleſt Redeemer ſweet, plac d, 
A. And cruelly upon the Crols, 

EF they nail'd his hands and feet. 


A bloody Souldier with his Spear, 

did pierce his tender ſide: 

All which Chat Jeſus at that time 
did patiently abide. 


And by his wounds we're made whole, 
2. his blood hath cleanfed me: 

D Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
alli praiſe be given to thee. 


. And now dear TUite and Childꝛen all, 
. 4 bid you all adieu: 

Serve God, obey the King, and ſeg 1 
© you pay each man his due. — 


4. Let not your Eyes ſhed tears koꝛ me, 
Oy 3 to weep it is in vain: 


% 


truſt in Chulk, in heaven we ſhall, 
1 each other ſee again. 
NN 


E. As gaod old Simeon did foꝛſake 

. this woꝛld, even ſo do Ji : 
Come Le2d, when tis thy bleſſed will, 

J willing am to dre.  Finis, 
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